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by Native States and feudal landlords, the
Indian nobility and gentry carried swords
as a matter of course, and there was no
difficulty in getting one of the noted local
swordsmiths to make a miniature weapon
of authentic sword steel. Provided with
this, I awaited the arrival of the first
pundit I had actively disliked; and five
minutes after his arrival, being as humour-
less as he was unresourceful, he was
running at considerable speed round the
garden. As he explained subsequently to
my father, I was " too young a gentleman
to be entrusted with a sword." That day
we read no more. Nor indeed on any day
that followed. My last memory as a
student of the Hindu epic is bitter-sweet,
for if I had had for a few moments the
unusual pleasure of pursuing a pedagogue,
I was thereafter chastised with some
severity.
A hundred things kept me from revert-
ing in late years to any serious study of
the older literature of the Hindus, except
in translation- I did indeed take up